ILLUSTRATED TALES TO BEWITCH & BEDEVIL YOU 



VAM1 

#5 
JU1 




SEE PAGE 15... 
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'^CREEPJO \MMP/R/C VIXENS! you know most of the' 

CHARACTERS IN My TALES CAN BE FOUND UNDER ANY * 
1 FIAT ROCK AND THE EEXRSOAtE FOLK IN THIS TALE 
ARE NO EXCEPTION/ COME GET STOA/EO WITH US AS 
WE SINK OUR PINKY /ytf/MSS" INTO THIS HISTORIC 
HORROR ENTITLED,,, 




pAROUTOU A WINDSWEPT PLAIN IN ENGLAND (klN6ARTH0R)AND£MPORERCONSrANTINE WERE 

\ooM6-me iNCREDiBty a/vc/ewanp myth- eattoSPATsroNeueN&e.' 

SHROUDEPWn KNOWN AS STOA/EHEHGEf LOST IN HISTORY, THIS IMPOSING CIRCLE OP 

ANY CLEAR MEMORY OP THE ORIGIN OP STONE' CAREFULLY ARRANGED STONES WASTHESCENE 

HEN6E WAS LOST LONG BEFORE THE ROMAN OF PREH/STOR/C R/TES PRESIDED OVER BY 

ARM/ES MARCHED THROUGH THE RITUA U W/Tttf-WOAIEM, WERE-CREATURES, WORSHIPERS 

ARRANGEMENT OP ITS G/GANTIC STONES. ALL OF THAT BELIEERENT BLACKGUARD,,, 

THE 12™ CENTURY HISToR/AN/GEOFPERYOF 8EE~L2EBU3/f 
MONAIOUTH CLAIMED THAT 0OTH, UTHgP"PgN0RA6ON 
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CRAFT OF A CAT'S EYE 

One purr-feet pot-pourri of prowling 
parnoia 







\ SCALY DEATH 



We've prepared some prehistoric pab- I m 

lum to palpatate your palate 13 

AN AXE TO TO GRIND 

Try a horror flavor that'll sharpen your A9 

savor UV 

VAMFI'S FLAMES 

Yes! A new name. And some fans to 5ft 

keep it going W U 

AVENGED BY AURORA 

Can a gal and her guy, spy their fate in 55 

thesky? WW 



GHOUL GIRL 



Interested in finding out how a fam- Af> 
ished female fills out her figure? iW 



ESCAFE ROUTE 



After you unlock this crock of shock, A (J 
you may want to pocket the key ■• 



LUNA 



Tune in on this Moon-in while we spoon F Q 
in some lore that will floor you! 3 9 
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It's a miracle! I think you're beautiful!" 
\ . . not only Beautiful, but A-eautiful!" 



HITTING ON ALL EIGHT 

VAMPIRELLA beats CREEPY 
and EERIE eight ways from 
Sunday! Also, she is much 
prettier to look at than those 
two ecch faces. Best of luck 
with the new magazine. 

KENNETH D. CAPPS 
Lebanon, Mo. 

AROUND THE EDGES 

I felt like going back to my 
coffin and sulking all night. I 
had read that VAMPIRELLA 
was going to hit the stands on 
July 15 and since that day I 
have been going to the local 
pharmacythat carries CREEPY, 
EERIE and FAMOUS MON- 
STERS. But it was never there. 
Finally, one day I was sitting 
there drooling through my 
fangs when the magazine were 
delivered. I saw the edges of 
a magazine which looked like 
a Warren Publication. This 
must be it! I was so anxious, 
I helped them count, sort and 
put out all the magazines and 
comics just so I could get to it 
faster. Then, as I put my claws 
around it, I saw something that 
hit me like a stake through the 
heart. Number Two! I went 
into a rampage. I had all could 
do to keep from biting the 
dealer. I was angry! Please 
start a back issue department. 
Quick. I was glad to see that 
Billy Graham was in that issue. 
He's great. By the way, what 
do you think of Uncle Creepy, 
Cousin Eerie and their mags? 

A JEFF POTTER 

Warwick, R. I. 
We have a back issue de- 
partment. And if you're look- 
ing for issue #1, you'd better 
send us the coupon from this 
issue. Quick. The supply is 
running low. I've been too busy 
to take a good look at CREEPY 
and EERIE and the other com- 
petition. I'm sure they're good. 
As good as men can get. 



ONE MAN'S OPINION 

Attempting to avoid cliches, 
the next sentence is devoted to 
the greatness of your mag: In 
the opinion of myself, I truly 
believe that the artistic litera- 
ture you are now making avail- 
able to the public is of the 
highest quality and appeals to 
the point of highest solicita- 
tion to all of us enjoying a 
different experience in illustra- 
ted reading. In short, and with 
no more cliches, you're putting 
out a great mag. The artwork 
is excellent. The stones are ex- 
cellent. The idea is excellent. 
After having seen the movie 
version of Barbarella, I was 
looking for an American ver- 
sion of the French comic strip. 
But after readingVAMPIRELLA, 
I decided I had found what I 
was looking for. This mag is 
really good. For the past four 
years, I have worked on stories 
of this type myself. I would 
be happy to do the same for 
your magazine. 

ROBERTO. SHERBINO 
m^ Niles, Michigan 

^f^^We'd be happy to publish 
some of your drawings on the 
new fan page. 



store didn't carry it. Most 
likely I'll miss some others un- 
less I get a subscription. By 
the way, in relation to Gary 
Insley's comment about your 
stories being "centered upon 
sex and not upon story and 
art value," I say: "What's the 
matter with that?" Your stories 
are quite good, and the art- 
work is above average. Actual- 
ly, I believe one of the main 
reasons for Vampi's success is 
because they do draw empha- 
sis on female anatomy. Who 
can argue with that? Is there 
any way to get a course on 
vampirism, lycanthropy and 
the like started in a school 
system that you know of? Also, 
how about a full-page, full- 
color back cover of VAMPI- 
RELLA that can be used as a 
pin-up. All those in favor show 
their fangs. 

MARK POOLE 
Valley Station, Ky. 



A 



GRADE A 



I'm nearly speechless. I 
really loved VAMPIRELLA #3. 
Jack Sparling is a welcome 
addition to your — heh, heh — 
collection. The covers are not 
only Beautiful, but A-eautiful, 
too. I think I'm hooked. Or 
fanged. Whatever. 

ANTHONY KOWALIK 
Harvey, III. 

GIRL CRAZY 

I just finished reading 
VAMPIRELLA #3, and I must 
say it was fantastic. You had 
me worried with issue #2, 
though. I was afraid you might 
continue publishing stories 
like "Montezuma's Monster." 
That is, stories with no females 
in them. But getting back to 
issue #3, I found that my fears 
were unfounded. The only 
thing I missed in that issue 
was a story about you, the star 
of the magazine. By the way, 
I'd like to see more of your 
sister, Draculina. 

ARTHUR L. FITZPATRICK 
Lexington, Ky. 

NOTHING SUCCEEDS LIKE... 

I just noticed your "Scarlet 
Letters" column in issue #3. 
I usually have to go through a 
magazine at least five times 
before it starts to soak in. I 
have issues #2 and #3, but 
wasn't able to get the first one. 
Mainly because our local drug- 



Courses in vampirism are 
hard to find and tough to get 
started. Most vampires ! know 
came by their talents naturally. 

CAMERAS SOMETIMES LIE 

Thank you for printing my 
letter in your "Scarlet Letters" 
page. I realize, though, that 
this reduces my chances of 
ever having another printed 
there. I think it would be a 
good effect if you tinted the 
pages slightly with red ink, just 
enough to make the page glow, 
but keeping the type legible. 
In case your statement was 
more than rhetorical in an- 
swer to Linda Rothman's let- 
ter, I'll tell you why no image 
of your enchanting self ap- 
pears on film when your pic- 
ture is taken. As you know, the 
virus that causes vampirism is 
one that directs various body 
cells to absorb and utilize 
silver. The silver is used so 
much in the mental and elec- 
trochemical functions that its 
spectrograph is reversed and 
the intervention of any normal 
silver creates a cancellation 
of the properties (which para- 
lyzes the vampire, by the way). 
Most photographic film is com- 
posed of some compound of 
silver. In fact, almost all com- 
mercial film has silver in its 
base. All you have to do is 
obtain a camera that utilises 
either plates or a film with a 
cesium base. With that type of 
process, you will have an 
image when attempting to 
photograph vampires. In dis- 
agreement with Don Doerling's 
opinion: What's wrong with 
vampire girls? I think they're 
the best! 

GARY INSLEY 
Springfield, Ohio 



MIRACLE CURE 

I think that it is a miracle 
that I have begun to think you 
are beautiful. Until now, I 
never thought girls in the com- 
ics were too pretty. Now I've 
changed my mind. 

MICHAEL TODD 
Tokyo, Japan 

THIRD DEGREE 

I really dig your new maga- 
zine. I read the warnings in the 
other Warren Magazines, but I 
never really expected anything 
this good. When I saw the first 
issue on the newsstand, the 
man gave me the third degree 
when I tried to buy it. He 
thought it was a Playboy Mag- 
azine or something. I knew I 
didn't want to go through that 
again, so I immediately sub- 
scribed to your great mag. All 
I can say is keep up the good 
work. By the way, Vampi, do 
you have any other relatives 
besides your cousin Evily? 
Whatever became of your par- 
ents? 

MICHAEL P. PAUMGARDHEN 

New York, N.Y. 



A> 



Jl I have a sister, Draculina, 
who lives with my parents back 
on the planet Drakulon. 

TURNED ON 

VAMPIRELLA really turns 
me on! It's the greatest thing 
that's happened to the so- 
called "comic" magazines 
since the invention of girls. 
The whole mag is, incredibly, 
a combination of CREEPY and 
PLAYBOY! Issue #3 was a real 
landmark in the history of the 
comics. Not since the early 
days of CREEPY and EERIE has 
such high-quality horror graced 
the pages of a pictorial maga- 
zine. And it's all new. Not a 
reprint yet! It seems that Billy 
Graham, in particular is the 
most multi-talented. He came 
through with the best art and 
the best story in a great maga- 
zine. Can he ever draw girls! 
Wow! Egads, I'd love to meet 
the girls you use for models! 
This is the best part of the 
magazine. I'm hoping for a 
long history to VAMPIRELLA, 
the first emancipated comic 
book. BRU CE HALLENBECK 
Valatie, N.Y. 



BEFORE GOING ON to more 
Scarlet Letters, take a min- 
ute to write one of your 
own. Then send it to: 

Scarlet Letters 
22 E. 42d Street 
New York, N.Y. 10017 



'Greatest thing since the invention of girls." 
I'd like to be president of the club." 



THE ENEMY 

Yes, Vampirella, they really 
are that bad! What? Those 
cheap imitation horror maga- 
zines flooding the market, of 
course. Get rid of them! May- 
be through a legality. Or other- 
wise. I'll leave the otherwise 
up to you, Vampi. Heh, Heh. 
I'll tell you this much: I never 
knew EC, but I hear they were 
pretty good while they lasted. 
Finally they were rejected 
along with the cheap imita- 
tions. You're good. While you 
last. Maybe you can do some- 
thing. 

ANTHONY KOWALIK 
Harvey, ML 



A. 



UMaybe you can do some- 
thing. Stop buying those cheap 
imitations. 

HIGH QUALITY 
GIRLS AND GHOULS 

You're a doll! I agree with 
all the Scarlet Scribblers in 
issue #3 who will bank their 
blood on your mag if the art- 
work stays superb. Also, 
though I know you're troubled 
by reflections, I want your pin- 
up. Judging by your writing 
admirers, your appeal is three- 



fold: some like girls, some like 
ghouls, some like high-quality 
drawing and stories. I vote as 
follows: Showed most curves 
— "Vampirella of Drakulon" 
issue #1. Best artwork — 
"Rhapsody in Red" issue #2. 
Most punchy plot — "Lucy 
Fuhr" issue #3. ! sympathize 
with readers who want to see 
more of you personally, but 
that's a delicate problem. 
Cousin Evily is great! She's 
charming, sexy and conscien- 
tiously devoted to evil causes. 
She's served by like likes of 
ogre, toad, imp, gnome and 
troll. She bleeds for the living, 
but casts spells to raise the 
dead. Now, Lucy Fuhr, I guess, 
won't be appearing again. (And 
you expect the Devil to play 
fair?) As for yourself, you've 
got a playful quality that's 
rather important. A man does- 
n't mind bleeding a little, but 
you've got to be a helpmate, 
too. Your comments on good 
and evil could be helpful. I 
disagree with anyone who finds 
Camp in your magazine. Your 
magazine is quite scary. As for 
monsters and ghosts — well, 
I've never met one personally. 
ROBERT INNOT 
Columbus, Ohio 



ANOTHER CRAZY 
HOUSEWIFE 

I'm just a crazy housewife 
who adores your creative book. 
Your artists are absolutely fan- 
tabulous with their fantastic, 
futuristic, freaked-out fanta- 
sies. I really wish I had a figure 
like Vampi! My hubby is happy 
to know I'm making an outfit 
just like hers. I hope you don't 
mind. Would you believe I supe 
up my cars and I'm a very fast 
driver? But only on drag strips. 
I have a perfect driving record. 
I can't tell you how great the 
drawings in VAMPIRELLA are. 
My hubby thinks she's a real 
doll. 

KAT VICSIK 
Jfc Mashpec, Mass. 

W*^After you've made that 
costume, send us your picture 
and we'll print it. 

ANOTHER STUDENT 

I've been taking vampirism 
for months now. Every time I 
try to get off a good bite, I 
miss the neck and hit the 
shoulders. I've got enough 
troubles fighting off stake- 
happy nuts. I don't want to 
starve .to death. Please help 



me improve my aim. I'm des- 
perate. 

DAVID DAVIS 
mk Springfield, Mass. 

W*^ Practice makes perfect. 
Try finding victims with longer 
necks until you get the hang 
of it. 

PRESIDENTIAL CANDIDATE 

I would like to become a 
member of the VAMPIRELLA 
fan club. If you don't have one, 
I'd like to start one. I really 
adore Vampi very much. I 
would like to be President of 
the club, and once a year, on 
Vampi's birthday, we could 
have a big party. When is her 
birthday? I am 15, and go to 
school in the Bronx. I have a 
twin sister named Takatto. We 
look exactly alike. Maybe I'll 
send you our picture. 

A ELAINE GRAVES 

Bronx, N.Y. 
I don't know when my 
birthday is. All the records are 
back on Drakulon. Please send 
us your picture. We want to 
start printing photos of some 
of our fans. Especially fans 
who are running for president 
of our fan club! 



SUBSCRIBE-OR DIE! 

WHY SHOULD YOU HAVE TO GO OUT IN BAD WEATHER FOR YOUR FAVORITE 
MAGAZINE? YOU CAN CATCH YOUR DEATH THAT WAY. ORDER A SUBSCRIP- 
TION NOW— IN THE INTEREST OF BETTER HEALTH!!! 









Uncle Creepy wants you! 
Join his army of fans. 

D E ISSUES $3.00 
D 12 ISSUES $5.00 




Cousin Eerie isn't as 
mean as tie looks — to 
his friends! 

D 6 ISSUES $3.00 
□ 12 ISSUES $5.00 



Strange visitor from an- 
other planet — with a 
special difference! 

D 6 ISSUES $3.00 
D 12 ISSUES $5.00 



WARREN PUBLISHING CO. 
22 EAST 42nd STREET 
NEW YORK, N.Y. 10017 

NAME 



I ENCLOSE $_ 



Private lives of the stars 
— your kind of stars! 

D 12 ISSUES $ 6.00 
D 24 ISSUES $10.00 



-FOR A SUBSCRIPTION 



TO_ 



-AS INDICATED ABOVE. 



CITY 



ADDRESS STATE ZIP CODE.. 

(IN CANADA. AND OUTSIDE THE U.S., PLEASE ADD $1.00 TO ALL RATES* 
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SO XXI THINK I'M BEING A LITTLE CRYPTIC WITH ,4 TITLE LIKE 
THAT, EH? WELL COOL IT CAT LEVERS, MUSE THIS TAIL'S 

RIGHT UP YOLiK ALLEY PIG A LITTLE PeEPBI?- YOU NEl/ER 

KNOW WHAT YOO /MIGHT PAW UP.' 






the 
FIRST LAW 
OF THE NEW 
YORK THEATRE.. 



IM17SS 

PEARU 

TALMIWG& 



VM 



''"''Wll'f'lHHiPiniiiiM 



6 ART BY JOHN FANTUCCHIO/STORY BY DON GLUT 



WITCH 



*g>: 



O COME NOW 

jack. o/-p w/rc// } 

...HEAVENS.' 

WHY DON'T YOU 
L/KE HER.'? 




I DIPN'T SAY r PIPN T 
LIKE HER MY FRIEND.. 
X 5IMPLY SAIP SHE WAS 
ANOUP WITCH! 



SHE'S MY AUNT 
you KNOW... ONLY 
LIVING RELATIVE.' 
ANP HERE I AM 
STRUGGLING 
AWAY ANP SHE'S 
LOAPEP NTH 
MONEY.' 

yES.I IMAGINE 
5HE WOULD BE 
WON'T GIVE ME A RED" 
CENT- NOT A BRASS 
KNUCKLE .'BUT NOT r 
FOR LONG... NO S/R.' 

no r ey a 

LOOOOHG SHOT- 



1 I'M SORRY.' Ls4^ 



I'VE BEEN.... 



mm, 

en 




BAP SORT. I'VE F0UNP \\ 
MYSELF IN TROUBLE AND 

i mm TO APOLOGIZE 

,...! WANT TO... 



I NEED YOUR. 
HELP AUNT.... X,. 



m 

nil: Ja 



fijji-i 

: %1 



Mi 






I 




^LRIGHT JACK... ALRIGHT 1 
BOY.. -IT'LL BE ALRIGHT.' 

JUST RELAX.' PON'TWOPRY 
...AUNT PEARL WILL TAKE 

GOOD CARE OF YOU .' 



m°m 



<•««' ; 



. "i i 



'amasegm 



SHE'S IN FOR A BIT OF A SURPRISE 
THOUGH , ,. HA-«4- HA / IPX 
MOVE QUICKLY ENOUGH, 
I CAN WORK MYSELF INTO HER 
WILL ... 



MP 



®^ 



THE OLD 




,../WP THERE ARE 

AWHY WAYS A Wo/lMN ==» .., 

Of HEP AGE,... CAM ilffipl 

pie/ 




LAUGH JACK TALMAVGE . LAUGH WELL 
...ANP HARP... BUT BEST PO IT NOW,.. 
FDR yo(J /MAY NOT HAVE A CHANCE LATER 
OH'. THERE ARE EYES WATCHING., 
WAITING. -IN THE PARK.' ANP 
THEY'RE WAITING FOR 

vou> 



■itt 



^ 



47? 



m 1 
y 


111 



£YE£ 




Si 


[jr 




*RHl 




^%M 


^/V>T 


<£§m 


itm 



1 


w 

1 1 




i 






= 


J— 











JACK THEREFORE I CAN'T SAY X 
gE MV SOLE / ENTIRELY AGREE 
FICIARY .' _A WITH YOU.. BUT IT IS j 
: WILL... YOUR 
MONEY .' 
USUALLY" 

YOUR 'jTWELL IF THAT'S 



APVICE 
ONLY 



YOUR REASON 

RELATIVE 14 ...I MUST , 

PESPECTIT.' 



pS 



11 




..THEN THE T/ME..0 
HAS 
COM£!f 




WELL AUNT- PID 
you QO AS YOti 
PROMISED... PIP 
VOO TAKE CAR£ 
OF 'OUR LITTLE . 

MATTER' 



TONIGHT WHEN SHE MAKES 
HER SPECIAL APPEARANCE 
AT THE CONCERT HAUL ... HER 
AUPIENCE WILL GET A BIT 
MORE OF A SHOW THAN 
THEV PAID FOR.' 

— i I 

JUST A COUPLE OF PROPS 
OF ARSENIC INTO THIS CUR. . 
AND... POOF-' TWO THOUSAND 
FANS WILL SEE HER 
PROP.' 




12 



im/M 



THESE SHE ©...SINGING AW4V 
...LIKE IT WS HER (.AST 
PERFORMANCE 



WELL.... 
IT IS .'/ 




...SHE'S 
FALTERING. 




HI 



^<7f NOT so 
VST,.. NOT SO 
-AST... OUR CAT 
MS 9 LIVES' 




PONE .' 





' j2 rs THAT T|ME OF >*AR 
/ *-" AGAIN, SAMS, FOR. SETTING 

BACK OUR CLOCKS.' OHLY THIS TIME, 
LET'S SO BgyoUP THE STANDARP 
ONE-HOUR SETBACK, AND SPLIT TO 
A MILLION OR SO YEARS B.C. 




f MAMMOTH TRAfrc. 

. CREATURES... I . f 

LIVES- ■■ 



*& 



ART BY BILLY GRAHAM/STORY BY DON GLUT 



15 



HURRY, KAND.' FASTER.' 
THE LAVA WILL CATCH 
UP WITH US/ 



AS LONG AS I HAVE 
AN/ STRENGTH LEFT, KANP, 

YOU SHALL LIVE/ 
I SWEAR IT/ 

NO.' PUT ME 
POWN, BORS.' 

you wiLLOMLy 

LOSE yOURSELF 
TO PFATH/ 




tHE EARTH HAS SETTLEP... FOR THE PRESENT 
THE THREAT OF VOLCANIC WRATH HAS ENPEP. 
A FRESH PAWN BATHES THE GREAT PLAINS IN 
ORANGE LIGHT... WARM LIGHT THAT THE 
SURVIVORS WELCOME... 




1 SOON BORG.'/ 

...eyyouRSELF/ 



yoUR FOOT IS NOT BROKEN ! 
yOU MUST SET UP'OR I SHALL 
HAVE TO CARRY you 
AGAIN/ 



tiO... I CAN/ 
STAND.' 







WAlT. r 

WE CAN NO LONGER | 





NOW! READ THESE 10 
SUSPENSE-FILLED BOOKS! 



10 new novels about 
BARNABAS, the Vam- 
pire of "DARK 
SHADOWS" TV Show! 
Only 75e each, or get 
all 10 for only $7,oo, 



BARNABAS 
COLLINS— 

IN A 
fUNNY VEIN 




THE FOE OF 
BARNABAS 
COUINS 



THE SECRET 

OF 
BARNABAS 
COLLINS 



THE I STRANGERS 

MYSTERY AT 

OF. COUINS 

COLLINWOOO ■ HOUSE 




Q DARK SHADOWS 



G BARNABAS COLLINS 
□ V1CTORIS WINTERS 



CAPTAIN CO. P.O. BOX 5987 
GRAND CENTRAL STATION 
NEW YORK, NEW YORK 10017 

Please RUSH my conies of Barnabas suspense books as 
marked. Special rate for all 10 books S7.oo, postage 
free. Otherwise- send 75c for each book, plus 20c for 
each book to cover the cost of postage and handling. 















Sorry, no COD' 


, Canadian or Foreign orders. 



D BARNABAS COLLINS— Q THE FOE OF 



IN A FUNNY VEIN 



BARNABAS COLLINS 




THE MOST FANTASTIC FANTASY HERO IN FICTION! 
10 SUPER-GREAT TITLES! 



Thrill to the most savage battles of fantasy-adventure's mightiest 
hero! CONAN, the barbarian king! A powerful giant driven by ani- 
mal lust, he braved the savagery of enemy hordes and sinister 
magic with a fierceness that knows no equal in adventure fiction. 
Get these triumphant epics of sword and sorcery! Order your copies 
by coupon! 




CAPTAIN CO. 

P.O. BOX 5987 

GRAND CENTRAL STATION 

NEW YORK, NEW YORK 10017 

Please RUSH my copies of Conan adventure books 
as marked. Special rate for all ten books-$9 . 00 
postage free. Otherwise, add 20< for each book to 
cover the cost of postage and handling. 

o°Cimmeria 9S< — tmm Ki 
Conan Conan 

The Adventurer 95c The Freebooter 954 
Conan — Conan 

The Warrior 954 The Usurper 954 
Conan Conan 

The Avenger 954 Of The Islet 954 
Conan — Conan 

The Wanderer l-.j The Conqueror 954 

Name 

Address:— 



City & State. 



-Zip- 




GENUINE 



MOVIE MASKS 



HAND- 
PAINTED 
DIRECT FROM HOLLYWOOD! 



Super De-Luxe heavy rubber masks 
cover the ENTIRE HEAD and still 
remain flexible. There are also 
some monster hands available (see 
coupon). Exactly like the actual 
masks and hands used in the fa- 
mous Universal movies. Created for 
us exclusively by Hollywood's Don 
Post Studios and featuring the 
Secret Hollywood Skin-Textured 
Formula. Each remarkable mask is 
a Collector's Item you'll treasure 
for years to come! 



Please rush me the fallowing, fer which I enclose $ 



Q THE MAD DOCTOR MASK ($34.00) 
n MOLE PEOPLE MASK ($34.00) 
H 3 MOLE PEOPLE HANDS ($17.50) 
H THE PHANTOM MASK ($34,001 
n 3 PHANTOM HANDS .517. 50) 
3 MR. HYDE MASK ($34.00) 
h 3 MR. HYDE HANDS ($17.50) 
h THE GORILLA ($34.00) 
G 2 GORILLA HANDS ($17.00) 



□ THE CREATURE MASK ($34.00) 
2 CREATURE HANDS ($17.50) 

3 WOLFMAN MASK ($34.00) 

n 3 WOLFMAN HANDS ($17.50) 

H THE MUMMY MASK ($34.00) 

□ 2 MUMMY HANDS ($17.50) 

□ FRANKENSTEIN MASK ($34.00) 

□ 2 FRANKENSTEIN HANOS ($17.30)1 




FRANKENSTEIN 




BLACK LAGOON CREATURE WOLFMAN 



THE MAD DOCTOR 



THE MUMMY 



NOW AT LAST! 

A FULL SIZED, 

150 WATT 




8mm MOVIE PROJECTOR 

PERFECT FOR Handles 200 ft. of film, Blower cooled, Easy threading mech- 

(.HftWINr YfillR an ' 5m / Rapid motor rewind, Vertical tilt device, Manual framer, 
II WUVMAVff 200 ft - ,ake -°P reel < On-off switch, 1 50-watt projection lamp, 
'' ii ut Rugged, precise, all metal construction, Easy to fake apart for 

FILMS & 8MM cleaning, A cinch to thread, project, focus, rewind. Where there's 
MONSTER FILMS, a movie camera, there's a movie camera, there's got to be a pro- 



JUST LOOK 
AT THESE 
FEATURES: 



jector, and here's the perfect one — a full-size (9x5x10") unit 
with ruggedly built metal housing for amateurs as well as experts. 
Thunderbird projector compares with others costing many times 
more — is perfect for both black-and-white and full color films. 
Both U.L. and OSA approved for absolute safety. Complete with 
a sturdy corrugated carrying case. Only $ 29.95 plus $ 2.00 for 
safe shipping and handling. 
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FILL YOUR EYES WITH WONPER, EH? ANP YOUR. EARS WITH 
THUNPER; ANP IF THINGS ARE GETTING A SIT PULL, LOOK 
AROUNP-- MAYBE YOU TOO HAVE... 



SOMETIMES WHEN A STORM TAKES UP ITS SKIRTS ANP MOVES DOWN ACROSS THE LANP, 
IT BRINGS WITH IT WHISPERS OF PRAMAS IT HAS SEEN. IF YOU CLOSE YOUR EYES 
TIGHTLY ANP REACH OUT TO THE WINP YOU MAY JUST CATCH THE FLASH OF 

SOMETHING... 




ART AND STORY BY JEFF JONES 



Stella sold lightning rods, 
not so strange in this age 
of suffrage-- and the 
roof of the house standing 
against the sky was naked 
to the building storm. 



WHAT A PLACE.' JUST LOOK AT 
THAT. NEEDS ONE OF MY BEST/ 







WELL, FRIENPS, HOW IS THAT FOR A STG/KtMG FINISH/ 



From the look of our mail 
these days, a whole lot of 
people are carrying a torch 
for VAMPIRELLA. Anthony 
Kowalik, of Harvey, Ml. is one 
of them. That's why he 
thought "Vampi's Flames" 
would make a perfect name 
for our Fan Club page. We 
agree. So "Flames" it is 
from now on. 




ANTHONY KOWALIK 
Torchbearer number one 

Some of the brightest 
notes Vampi has gotten are 
from fans who say Billy 
Graham's art is the best 
they've seen. There's another 
Billy Graham story, "Scaly 
Death," in this issue. And to 
launch our new name with 
style, here's the way he tells 
his life story . . . 

MAIL CLERK MAKES GOOD 

"I was pulled into the 
world on the first day of July 
in 1935 in New York City. It 
seems I have been drawing 
ever since. From the time I 
could tell the difference be- 
tween a crayon and a pencil, 
I was scribbling on anything 
I could get my hands on . . . 
paper, cardboard, walls, tele- 
phone poles, automobiles. 1 
called it artwork. Some others 
called it a 'mess.' 

"When they marched me 
off to kindergarden at P.S. 
194 in Manhattan, I began 
playing havoc with the New 
York City School System. 
Corridor walls were in real 
trouble when 1 came along. 
My markings appeared on 
doors, windows, poles, even 
people's coats and faces. 

"In 1946, I entered a 
poster contest in a 'Keep 
New York City Clean' drive 
(imagine me urging people 
to keep the city clean!) and 
won first prize over all the 
other elementary schools in 
the city. After they took away 
30 



my crayons and hustled me 
out into the world on grad- 
uation, I bombarded junior 
high with a new weapon — 
the paintbrush. After just one 
year in the Frederick Douglas 
Junior High School, they 
kicked me into the High 
School of Music and Art. For 
four full years, they tried to 
train me in the proper use 
of the artist's materials. And 
the training seemed to work. 
Because after High School, I 
landed a job with E. C. Com- 
ics as a mail clerk. Soon 
after, I worked my way up to 
janitor of E. C.'s offices, then 
Bill Gaines gave me a few 
tough assignments as an ap- 
prentice cartoonist. I got to 
pencil some balloons and 
borders. Then came my first 
big break. I got to do a re- 
jected story by Al Williamson. 
I did it, and got rejected. 

"From that moment, I was 
destined to follow in the foot- 
steps of a failure. But as Al 
went forward, I went back- 
wards. I tried again. When I 
failed a second time, I joined 
the Navy. For four years I 
swabbed decks, pounded a 
typewriter, tried to learn how 
to swim and scribbled on the 
bulkheads. Then they made 
me paint the bulkheads. And 
the passageways. And the 
doors. And anything else that 
wasn't moving. 

"At the end of those hon- 
orable years of serving my 
country, I found odd jobs at 
various polka-dot factories. I 
painted big spots. I painted 



little spots. Then I got tired 
of seeing spots, and went 
back to school. 

"The School of Visual Arts 
accepted me right away when 
I took their entrance test. 
They made me a clerk in their 
mailroom. In the basement. 
I worked my way up to school 
messenger. Finally, when the 
G.I. Bill checks began arriv- 
ing, 1 began a cartooning 
course under the expert guid- 
ance of Mr. Burne Hogarth, 
whom I admire greatly. 

"After two years at Visual 
Arts, I began working for var- 
ious studios and agencies. I 
had also taken courses in the 
field of commercial art. Dur- 
ing this time, I created sev- 
eral designs for toys which 
were manufactured and heav- 
ily advertised on television. 
Between toy designing and 
doing spot illustrations (real 
cartoons, I'd had my fill of 
polka dots!) I began writing 
and illustrating stories in 
hopes of finding a publisher 
silly enough to buy them. 
Warren Publishing Company 
bought one. They were even 
foolish enough to ask for 
more. 

"Now, if they'd only give 
me a job in the mailroom, my 
career would be complete! 

"One of my major ambi- 
tions has been to do 
magazine cover illustrations. 
Perhaps if Warren doesn't 
have a mailroom opening, 
they will give me an oppor- 
tunity to do one. 




BILLY GRAHAM 
Scribbler, polka-dot painter, mail clerk. Now looking for a 
new assignment either in Warren's mailroom or on Warren's 
covers. 



"Ever since the early days 
of comics, I dreamed of il- 
lustrating one particular 
scene from a story. My favo- 
rite has always been a west- 
ern which I wrote, but has 
long since been buried in the 
back of my mind. After drool- 
ing over the styles of the 
greats in comic illustrations, 
I have been most influenced 
by the works of Al Williamson 
and Frank Frazetta. 

"It was a hobby of mine to 
collect comics dating back to 
the early forties. But, unfor- 
tunately, my whole collection 
was destroyed in a fire. But 
my collection today is in bet- 
ter shape than ever. All I 
have are CREEPY, EERIE and 
VAMPIRELLA. Which I am 
proud to be associated with." 

When he delivered his 
biography, Billy warned us it 
was a sad story. But it didn't 
sound so sad after all, did it? 
Except for the fact there are 
no openings in the Warren 
mailroom. 

Here's a story that came 
with the warning that it was 
a "sorrowful" one. See what 
you think. It was written by 
a Canadian fan, John P'tts of 
New Glasgow, Nova Scotia. 

THE SORROWFUL HOUNDS 

The sleepy town of Bored- 
ville had always protected its 
drowsy reputation with a lo- 
cal ordinance against roost- 
ers crowing, dogs barking 
and geese honking between 
the hours of 9:00 in the eve- 
ning and 8:00 in the morning. 
Everyone for miles around 
heartily approved of the law. 
Except Fritz Gorman, the 
town constable. Every eve- 
ning at the appointed hour he 
began hunting for the sounds 
of night, for it was his job to 
enforce this so-called "law of 
silence." 

His method was the only 
one approved by the town 
council. The council would 
sooner protect a beast than 
a mere human, and was quite 
easy on unlawful animals. 
Fritz's instructions were to 
"capture the offending ca- 
nine or fowl as gently as pos- 
sible." After the capture was 
made, Fritz was forced to 
hold the offender until the 
following day when it was his 
duty to track down the owner 
who would "inspect the 
health of his property and 
pay a fine of one dollar." Of- 



fenders were plentiful, and 
Fritz's job was endless. 

Common gossip had it 
that although this gray, 
weasle-faced man was un- 
usually well-suited to his 
duties, he complained daily 
to the members of the coun- 
cil about their restriction 
against using violent meth- 
ods in making his nightly 
arrests. 

"Now, sir, ya mus' see that 
ma job is hopeless. Night in 
an' night out I goes out to 
find varmints, mostly dawgs, 
jes' as noisy as ever." was 
Fritz's constant squealing 
plea. 

"Now, Fritz" was their re- 
ply, "this is a long-standing 
law that the majority wants 
enforced. As public servants, 
we're duty-bound to uphold 
the law to the letter." 

Almost any afternoon, you 
could find Fritz in the local 
saloon staring into a half- 
empty whiskey glass. He'd be 
clutching his trusty shotgun 
and thinking of his own 
methods of curing his two 
and four-legged headaches. 

One day he decided to do 
something about it. 

In Mayor Stedfast's home 
that fateful evening, His 
Honor's voice, in its best 
political tone, couid be heard 
across the stagnant evening 
air. "I've struck a blow for 
the overworked people in our 
community. I'm trying a new 
way to lessen Fritz's burden- 
some nightly duties." 

"What have you done, 
John"? queried his wife — not 
because she wanted to know, 
but because she realized the 
question was expected of 
her. 

"I'm glad you asked me 
that," answered her hus- 
band. "You know, of course, 
that Fritz's main problem is 
the dogs that gather at the 
town dump and raise a 
ruckus. Well, we've arranged 
a little surprise for them 
tonight!" 

Boom. When the blast 
snapped at the Mayor's ears, 
he rushed toward the dump, 
followed by a host of alert 
and curious citizens. 

Near the entrance to the 
dump was the Mayor's secret 
weapon. A cardboard mon- 
ster designed to suddenly 
appear when the slightest 
pressure was applied to a 
board placed across the 
path. On the board lay Fritz 
and a whiskey bottle. Both 
smashed and leaking mor 
tally. 

Death was apparently acci- 
dental. It was caused when 
Fritz was stalking up the path 
after some noisy dogs only 
to be terrified so much by 
the Mayor's trap that he 
fumbled the gun and blew 
himself apart. 

During the funeral, in the 
cemetery near the town 
dump, a pack of sorrowful 
hounds wailed relentlessly in 



grief over their departed 
playmate. 

Poor Fritz! That's what he 
gets for fooling around with 
guns. 

Now, if he had decided to 
forget his problems that 
night and had gone to the 
movies instead, he'd have 
been here to tell his own 
story. And all that blood 
wouldn't have been wasted. 

Speaking of movies, James 
Perry of Philadelphia sent us 
a good story about a night at 
his local theater. They were 
showing a . . . 

DOUBLE FEATURE 

It was just an ordinary 
Friday night. The wind was 
blowing and the leaves were 
scattered along the rain- 
drenched streets. In the dis- 
tance you could hear the 
sound of rushing feet. Feet 
that were coming closer, 
closer, closer. It seemed as 
though the feet were almost 
upon you. Then you could 
hear the sound of voices. 
Loud voices, soft voices. Sad 
voices, happy voices. And 
those somewhat strange 
voices. Suddenly you real- 
ized what was going on. 

It was the night they were 
showing the double feature 
all-horror show. Nearly half 
the town showed up because 
good movies don't come 
around that often. The town 
is too small to have a regu- 
lar full-time theater. 

Mr. Angert, owner of the 
bank, rented the films for the 
night. They were to be shown 
at the library. 

Inside the library, every- 
one had settled down, wait- 
ing for the picture to begin. 
The lights dimmed and on 
the screen flashed the title of 
the first film. It was a picture 
about vampires. It lasted two 



and a half hours. 

Then the second film came 
on. The screen showed bright 
flashing lights for several 
minutes. There was some- 
thing strange about those 
lights. You couldn't take your 
eyes off them. 

Suddenly, the screen went 
blank. 

On the stage stood a man 
dressed in a plain black suit. 
He began to speak. 

"Ladies and gentlemen. I 
am glad you all came to our 
film show tonight. Allow me 
to come rjght to the point. 
None of you will leave this 
room in the same condition 
as when you arrived. 

"By now, I am sure you 
have all realized that you are 
unable to move a muscle. 
This is because the lights 
that flashed on the screen a 
few moments ago have put 
you all in a deep hypnotic 
trance. 

"I am a vampire. As you 
all know, I am sure, we vam- 
pires cannot live without hu- 
man blood. Yours will last me 
a long long time." 

A PAIN IN THE NECK 

Ever since I arrived on this 
planet, people have been 
telling me how much better 
things were in the "good old 
days." I think things are 
pretty good right now. But 
every now and then I hear 
about some groovy leftover 
from the old days, and find 
myself wishing I had gotten 
here sooner. 

For example, there was a 
report in the paper recently 
that just one Frenchman 
went to the guillotine in 
1969. Four people had their 
heads handed to them in 
1964. And only two in all the 
years in between. 

They keep the guillotine in 




RICHARD CHARRON of Templeton, Quebec put a beast 
and a bat in this drawing of me. He didn't say what they're 
doing there. 



a closet in a French prison. 
When the need arises, they 
take it out, put it together 
and put it to use. The blade 
is kept in a velvet-lined box 
called the "Justice Box." The 
frame it slips into is called 
the "widow." 

This huge instrument of 
death was named for Joseph- 
Ignace Guillotin, a member 
of the French Parliament. He 
didn't invent the machine, 
nor did he build it But he 
earned his place in history 
by crusading for equality in 
executions. He thought it was 
unfair that members of 
Royalty were executed by 
having their heads cut off on 
a nice velvet-covered chop- 
ping block; while the com- 
mon people were being 
hanged. 

The problem was, though, 
that commoners squirmed 
too much on the block, mak- 
ing the job too messy. So 
Dr. Guillotin proposed a "me- 
chancial head-chopping ma- 
chine" with a solid neck 
clamp. 

The first one was built by 
Tobias Schmidt, a piano 
maker, in 1792. After a dem- 
onstration on three luckless 
corpses, Dr. Guillotine was 
satisfied. So were the people 
of France, who immediately 
named the machine in honor 
of its promoter. 

In 1871, an economy wave 
cut all regional executioners 
out of the budget, and France 
was left with one portable 
guillotine and one execu- 
tioner. He was known only as 
"Monsieur de Paris." 

The best known "Monsieur 
de Paris" was Anatole Deib- 
ler, who separated 299 heads 
from their bodies. At one of 
his spectacular executions, 
10,000 spectators came out 
to watch the master at work. 
It took 600 horsemen and 
700 foot soldiers to hold the 
crowd back. Executions be- 
came private affairs after a 
particularly bad job in 1939. 
Due to a mechanical fault in 
the machine, the executioner 
had to drop the blade three 
times before the job was 
done. 

The present executioner is 
Andre Obrecht, who built the 
present guillotine and who 
now owns it. But business 
isn't what it used to be, and 
Mr. Obrecht is forced to work 
in an automobile factory to 
make ends meet. 

Mr. Obrecht is one of those 
people who keep longing for 
the "good old days." He says 
it's much tougher to get 
ahead than it once was. 



Can you draw a good 
beast? Or bat? Or pretty 
girl? Can you tell a good 
story? You can? Share it 
with us! Send your crea- 
tions to: 

VAMPI'S FLAMES 
22 East 42d Street 
New York, NY. 10017 
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The LIFE BLOOD of any COLLECTION! 




YOU MIGHT HAVE CREEPYS AND EERIES PILED TO 
THE CEILING! YOU MIGHT EVEN HAVE THE ISSUE 
NUMBER ONE OF THE GYPSY GAZETTE! BUT YOUR 
COLLECTION ISN'T COMPLETE AT ALL WITHOUT 
EVERY ISSUE OF VAMPIRELLA! 
GET WITH IT! GET THE EARLY ISSUES NOW, WHILE 
IT'S STILL EASY! JUST MAIL THIS COUPON .... 




MAIL THIS COUPON TODAY!! 



n VAMPIRELLA #1 

(J1.50) 
a VAMPIRELLA #2 

(S1.00) 

□ VAMPIRELLA #3 
(75c) 

□ VAMPIRELLA #4 
(75c) 

Q VAMPIRELLA #5 
(75c) 

Q Special Advance 
of the next issue 
of VAMPIRELLA 
(#6). Sent FIRST 
CLASS MAIL in a 
sealed envelope 
($1) 



AH copies Mailed 

n a Sturdy Envelope 

for Protection 



Warren Publishing Co. 
P.O. Box 5987, 
Grand Central Station 
New York, N.Y. 10017 



I enclose $ for the issues Indicated. Please 

Rush this order for me right away! 



STATE ZIP CODE... 



CLAMOR INTO YOUR ARMOR 
FRI6HT NIGHTS, UNLOCK 
YOUR &WOCK, Mff/AJG 
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PIN-UPS FOR SALE! 



fc GIANT 



LIFE SIZE 



FRANKENSTEIN 

PIN-UP 




t^Mt urtMMt-artut K* DAVIS. Thnalhimt itniint 
■PMH f*f uw! * mKttrfMKt of roproduclmn Out wtli 
ottrtto Mono riHtmiLTN FRANKENSTEIN PIN-UP mil 
^y lw tows ot iMfln Md thrilti: hm your pwturt trttn 
■Ml**] f»» (Mwilt [houi icotch-Upt ■; to th* m*tft ol 
WTMMM or den dew. pul it botwwn www 1 , bed 
■JM I"" P* it on ft* m«. * mlhon dolUn «** ot 
*o*H tor i tow, tow price! Ordor row's w |pjp|) Iwwttd 

A FULL 6 FEET-ONLY $2.00 



If you love GIANT SUPER PIN-UPS, send for these great 
goodies! The Frakenstein Poster (left) is a full 6 feet 
tall, for only $2. All the rest of the posters on this page 
are 3 1 /? feet by V-/ 2 feet, for only $1 each. All posters 
printed on heavy paper — perfect for any wall in your 
house! 




WEREWOLF 



DRACULA (LUGOSI) 



BRIGITTE BARDOT 
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GIANT SUPER PIN-UPS: Please send me the 
super-giant pin-up poster indicated below. (The 
Frankenstein Poster is $2.00 plus 39< postage and 
handling. All other posters are $1.00 plus 39c 
postage and handling for each poster.) 



Address 

City - 

State Zip code- 



Mail this coupon to: 
Captain Company, 
P.O. Box 5987 
Grand Central Station, 
New York, N.Y. 10017 



Pin-ups 




//UNGRY? WELL, COME AN' GET IT BEFORE I THROWS IT AWAY! 
THIS IS AN APPETIZING MORSEL ABOUT A POLL THAT LOVES TO 
SHOVEL POWN THE GRAVE GRUB... 'CAUSE SHE'S A... 






A GRAVE'S BEEN \ / 
ROBBEP EVERY NIGHT / 
FOR THE PAST WEEK.' J\ 



<JA/ HAP TO HAVE ITS NIGHTLY 
MEAL! ANP THIS IS THE ONLY 
PLACE TO SERVE THE 
GHOUL! COME ON 

LET'S GET HER!!! 



"GHOUL! GHOUL! THE 

CRIES RING OUT 
THROUGH A REMOTE 
AREA OF TWENTIETH 
CENTURY GERMANY! 
THE SILENCE OF THE 
NIGHT 15 SLASHEP BY 
50UNPS OF CRACKLING 
TORCHES, CLUBS 
WHISKING THROUGH 
THE NIGHT AIR/ A 
FIENP HAP BEEN P15- 
COVEREP WHILE PER- 
FORMING AN OBSCENE 
ACT.' 




ART BY JOHN FANTUCCHIO 'STORY BY DON GLUT 
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QUICK, MEN/ 

BEFORE SHE 

REACHES 

THAT HOUSE/ > 
&- < 

WE'LL BURN 
IT POWN 
WITH HER/ 



JUST AHEAP--AAYONLY CHANCE.. 



HHIHNH H 



SUPPENLY,AROUSEP 
BY THE CURSES ANP 
BLASPHEMIES OF 
THE VILLAGERS... 






TIE GIRL'S FEET TEAR AS SHE 
RUNS OVER THE JAGGEP 
PEBBLES ANP BITS OF PEBRIS/ 1 
ALREADY HER BACK FEELS 
THE HEAT OF THE TORCHES, 
ANP ANTICIPATES THE 
POUNPING OF THE CLUBS. 
THEN, THERE IS HOPE, 
SALVATION, IF... 
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^ ' <^-< 
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HOLP IT RIGHT 
THERE/ I 
PON'TKNOW 
WHY YOU'RE 
AFTER THIS 
GIRL... BUT 

i if you 
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L DONT 
) WANT TO 
> BE SHOT 

M "OWN, 
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STAY 
1 ,^BACK/j 




R. \ 


4 


r ^h 



THAT.THAT 
CREATURE IS 
NOT A GIRL/ 
HER BEAUTY 
IS A GUISE 
TO CONCEAL 
HER TRUE 
EVIL NATURE/ 




A HANS IS RIGHT/ SHE IS A VERPAMMT 
CREATURE THAT ROBS GRAVES / 

VjSghoul/ 




YOU'RE INSANE /ALL 
OF YOU /A BUNCH OF . 
MANIACS/ NOW GET. 

BACK/ THE FIRST 
ONE OF YOU THAT 
TRIES ANYTHING, 
GETS A BULLET 

THROUGH 

HIS BRAIN/ 




THERE 15 BRIEF SILENCE. THE 
VILLAGERS BEGIN TO MURMUR, 
RESUMING THEIR THREATS WITH 
QUIET VOICES/ 



youVE WON 

FOR NOW/ 
BUT JUST 
FOR NOW.. 





BUT IT'S A LIE, KENNETH/ 
YES, I WAS CAUGHT PIG- 
GING UPA...AGRAVE.BUT 
NOT FOR THE REASON 
EVERYONE ACCUSEP ME/ 




I ARRIVE? IN THE TOWN ONLY YESTERPAY TO 1 
ATTENP MY BROTHER'S FUNERAL/ THERE 
WAS SO MUCH TALK AMONG THE TOWNSPEOPLE 
THAT A GHOUL WAS ROBBING GRAVES THAT- 
WELL , I HAP TO SEE, FOR MYSELF, THAT 
MY BROTHERS REMAINS HAP NOT BEEN 
VIOLATEP/ THATS WHEN THEY CAUGHT ME... 
ANP JUMPEP TO THE OBVIOUS CONCLUSIONS' 




f WAIT A SECOND/ 1 \_ 

THINK I HEARD \ 

\ SOMETHING OUTSIPE/ 



IT'S TROUBLE THEY WANT, 
BE HAPPY TO GIVE IT 
THEM/ 




Seeing her only chance to escape now 
thwaptep, the lovely grave robber 
awaitep the horrible peath before 

HER/ 



f HE IS WAKENING.' 
I BUT NO MATTER.' 
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HE FELT THE TEARS AND TRIED 
DESPERATELY TO PREVENT THEM 
FROM HIS CHEEKS. WHEN UNCON- 
TROLLABLE SOBS BURST FORTH, 
HE HOPED THE OTHERS IN THE 
RESTAURANT HADN'T NOTICED... 
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SHERRY! SHERRY, 
MY GOD, I'M SORRY ! 
I'M SORRY I DIDN'T 
SAVE YOU FROM 
THAT FIRE... 





ART BY MIKE ROYER/STORY BY T. CASEY BRENNAN 



49 



HE LIT A CIGARETTE, 
THEN WATCHED THE 
MATCH'S FLAME SLOWLY 
MAKE ITS WAY TOWARD 

THE TIPS OF HIS 
THUMB AND FOREFINGER... 




WEAKNESS PASSED 
THROUGH HIM, AND 

HE REMAINED 
SILENT AND HELPLESS. 
HIS MIND TURNED 
BACK ITS PAGES 
REMEMBERING THE 
DAY OF HIS WIFE'S 
DEATH AS PERHAPS 
A MILLION TIMES 
BEFORE . . . 




HE MAD RETURNED LATE 
FROM WORK. HE KNEW 
SHERRY WAS INSIDE... 



BUT THE FLAMES HAD BEEN 
SO HOT; SEARING HIS FACE! 
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NO. 1- COLLECTOR'S EDITION NO 2-THE MUNSTERS NO 3-THE SHE CREATURE NO 4- LETTER TO LEE 



USE THIS COUPON 

TO GET VALUABLE 

BACK ISSUES OF 






NO 5-KARLOFFS NEWEST 



mi 



mm 



jv^i'v ■ 




NO. 7-FRANKENSTEIN'SSON 




64 NO 9 THE ADDANIS FAMILY 



All Copies Mailed 
MONSTER WORLD in » st «* Envelope 

BACK ISUES DEPT. ,or Protection 

P.O. Box 5987 Grand Central Station 
New York, New York 1 001 7 

- Rush me the -1 COLLECTOR'S EDITION. Enclosed is $2.00 
G Rush me Issue -2 of MONSTER WORLD. Enclosed is $1.00 

□ Rush me the Great She Creature Issue -3. Enclosed is $1.00 
Q Rush me the Great Chris Lee Issue -4. Enclosed is $1.00 

; Rush me the Great Karloff Issue -5. Enclosed is $1.00 

□ Rush me the Great Cool Xmas Issue -6. Encloseo is 75c 

□ Rush me the Great Filmbook Issue -7. Enclosed is 75c 
Q Rush me the Great Or. X Issue 8. Enclosed is 75c 

-; Rush me the Great Addams Family Issue *9. Enclosed is 75c 
:_ Rush me the Great Super-Heroes Issue -10. Enclosed is 75c 



NAME 



ADDRESS 



CITY 



STATE 



ZIP CODE... 




NO 6 -HOLIDAY ISSUE 




No 8 Doctor "X" 




NO. 10— SUPER HEROES 





...MAIL THIS COUPON NOW 

FOR BACK ISSUES OF CREEPY! 



Enclosed is payment for; 

D Collector's Edition #1 ((2.50) 
Q Second Great Issue #2 ($1) 
n Thrilling Issue #3 ($1) 
C Fantastic Issue #4 (Si) 
P Fiendish Issue #5 ($1) 
Q Shocking Issue #6 ($1) 
G Screaming Issue #7 ($1) 
G Jolting Issue #8 ($1) 
G Numbering Issue #9 ($1) 
G Tingling issue #10 ($1) 
G Haunting Issue #11 (85c) 
G Trembling Issue #12 (85c) 
G Throbbing Issue #13 (85c) 
G Fearful Issue #14 (75c) 
G Fabulous Issue #15 (75c) 
G Blasitng Issue #16 (75c) 
G Shivering Issue #17 (75c) 

3 Incredible Issue #1B (75c) 

3 First Yearbook ($1) 

J Thrilling Issue #19 (75c) 

3 Wild Issue "20 (75c) 

G Screaming Ittue #21 (75c) 

G Thrilling istua #22 (75c) 



CREEPY BACK ISSUE DEPT. 
Box #5987 Grand Central Station 
New York, N.Y. 10017 



□ I enclose $ for back issues. 



All Copies Mailed 

in i Sturdy Envelope 

for Protection 



NAME 

ADDRESS 

CITY 

STATE ZIP CODE. 



'Fantastic issue #23 (65 1) J Screaming letue #26 (70c) 

1 Incredible Issue #24 (65*) niMlHmm I— **7 (70c) 

■ Supnse Issue #25 (65<) 
1 1969 Yearbook ($1) 



a Thrilling Issue #27 * 



WW DONTlOU HAVETHESE W\Bt£ TISSUES OF" 
EERIE IM M3UR PRIVATE M/GAZINEaJUKriOAJ? 




#23 



#24 



1970 YEARBOOK 



#25 



MAIL COUPON TODAY WHILE THEY LAST! 



□ #2 

□ #3 

□ #4 
D #5 
D #6 
D #7 
D #8 

□ #9 



($2.50) 
($1.50) 
($1.50) 
($1.50) 
($1.00) 
($1.00) 
($1.00) 
(75c) 



□ #10 (75c) 
O #11 (75c) 
D #12 (75c) 
D #13 (75c) 
G #14 (75c) 
D #15 (75c) 

□ #16 (75c) 

□ #17 (75c) 



□ #18 (75c) 

□ #19 (75c) 
D #20 (65c) 

□ #21 (65c) 

□ #22 (65c) 
d #23 (65c) 
1970 YEARBOOK 

(65c) 



#26 

EERIE BACK ISSUE DEPT. 

Box #5987 Grand Central Station 

New York, N.Y. 10017 

□ I enclose $ for ba:k issues. 

NAME 

ADDRESS 

CITY 



STATE ZIP CODE 



All Copies Mailed 

in a Sturdy Envelope 

for Protection 
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/fOR THOSE of you 
/ MOON-FOONS WHO MISSED 
/THIS HISTORIC landing on 

SKELEVISION, SIT BACK 
\ AND STARE AT WHAT 
I REALLY HAPPENED ON... 







ART BY JACK SPARLING/STORY BY DON GLUT 



fHE ASTRONAUTS HAVE 
BEEN BACK ON THEIR 
WORLP FOR SOME TIME .' 
DURING THAT TIME, THE 
EXC/TEMENT OF THE 
FIRST MEN TO SET FOOT 
UPON LU/VA HAS 
DWINDLED/ HOWEVER, 
AT ONE PLACE ON 
EARTH, THEIR MISSION 
WILL PRODUCE EVEN 
GREATER EFFECTS/ 



«lpHAT PLACE: ONE OF 

OUR LARGEST 
GEOLOG/CAL TNSTfTC/rES! 




PR. PANIELS. 
HERE IT IS 
ACTUAL 
SAMPLES 
OF THE 
MOON'S 
SURFACE ' 



(T'S i 

I ALMOST 
TOO 



INCREDIBLE 



YES.' BUT WE HAVE 
NO TIME FOR 
DREAMING NOW/ 

we've got some.. 

ANALYZING OF 
THESE SPECI- 
MENS TO DO' 
UNLOCK -J&B « 

THE 
CONTAINER.' 



The key turns... 
there is a faint 
click... and dr. 
gluckson opens 

THE LID.. 

THERE/ 
THINK OF IT/ k 
IN OUR HANDS. 

MINERALS 

TAKEN FROM 

ANOTHER WORLD' 



DR. GLUCKSON WASTES 
NO TIME IN SELECTING 
ONE OF THE MINERAL 
SAMPLES/ WITH 
PAINSTAKING CARE. 
THE SCIENTIST 
BEGINS SCRAPING 
AWAY A FRAGMENT 
OF LUNAR STONE... 



THERE/ THAT SHOULD 
HOLD IT ON THE SLIDE 
ALL RIGHT/ NOW DR. 
PANIELS, THE 
\CROSCOPB 




With both anxiety 
and caution, 
pr. daniels 

squints into the 

EYEPIECE OF THE 
MICROSCOPE...THEN 
HIS EYES SNAP/ H 
REFOCUSES TO 
INSURE AGAINST 
A MISTAKE OF 
OPTtCS... 




ARE... ARE \S YES, THE PROCESS IS COMPLETE, NOW.' 
YOU ALL 2 THANK YOU/ I BELIEVE I AM ON WHAT 
RIGHT? 7 K_ yOU CALL... EARTH/ 

GOOP GRAVY/ SHE'S 
COMMUNICATING 
TELEPATHICALLY/ 
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^V 



J-W 



"BUT EVIL 
MEN WHO 
WANTEP 
TO EITHER 
CONTROL 
THEIR 
WOR LP,,. Of? 
DESTROY i 
IT, BROU6HTI 
HOLOCAUST 
TO MY 
WORLD/ 
RAP/ATION 

SOON 
SPREAP 
THROUGH- I 
OUT OUR ' 

ATMOS- 
PHERE... 
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AAV CRYSTAL 
"WAS APPARENTLY 
IN THE SAMPLE OF 
"ROCKS BROUGHT BACK TO 
"EARTH/ WHEN YOU APPEP THE 
P OF WATER TO THE MICROSCOPE 
7SLIDE, THE MOISTURE RESTORED ME TO 
MY PROPER SIZE/ 



Our surviving 
scientists exploded 
another bomb... one 
that acted upo/v 
the results of 
the first, stcpp/mg 
up the pehypration 
so that all life on 
the moon woulp 
0e repucep to 
tiny solid 
crystals/ we were 
saved from ooom!" 
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UTTERLY 
AMA2IN&.' 



I'MAFRAIP THIS 
HAS ALL 0EEN 
A TERRIBLE 
STRAIN... ANP 
I'M GOSHG TO 

NEEP 
ANOTHER 

PIL 




AT LAST! OWN THIS RARE 
SET OF PRINCE VALIANT 



MB. 



HARD-COVER BOOKS 
LARGE 7 x 10 SIZE 
128 EXCITING PAGES. 

Here is your once in a lifetime 
opportunity to own this fascinat- 
ing set of original, authentic ad- 
venture books. You'll thrill to the 
daring exploits of Prince Valiant, 
popular comics hero! 



ILLUSTRATED 
By The Great 
HAL FOSTER 



Follow Prince Valiant, Knight of 
King Arthur's Round Table as he 
wields the mighty Singing Sword 
for justice everywhere. Follow 
him in his travels as he seeks IfVj 
out tyrants, thieves and maraud- /L 
ing armies, engaging them in ' 
heroic battles. 

QUALITY MADE BOOKS 
TO LAST A LIFETIME 




From Book #1— 
"PRINCE VALIANT IN 
THE DAYS OF KING 
ARTHUR" 

The youthful prince at 
the famous round-table. 
No. 2729 $3.95 



From Book #2— 
"PRINCE VALIANT 
FIGHTS ATTILA THE HUN" 

In gallant battle against 

barbaric plundering 

hordes. 

No. 2730 $3.95 




From Book #3— 
"PRINCE VALIANT ON 
THE INLAND SEA" 

Expedition across the 
gleaming expanse of the 
mysterious inland sea. 
No. 2731 $3.95 



From Book #4 — 
"PRINCE VALIANT'S 
PERILOUS VOYAGE" 

Golden treasures lure 
him to harrowing ad- 
ventures in the jungles 
of darkest Africa. 
No. 2732 $3.95 



From Book #6— 
"PRINCE VALIANT 
IN THE NEW WORLD" 

Crosses the sea, to the 
new world before the 
days of Columbus. 
No. 2734 $3 95 



From Book HI— 
"PRINCE VALIANT AND 
THE THREE CHALLENGES" 

The Great Prince faces 

a ruthless king, black 

magic and a horde of 

savages! 

No, 2735 $3.95 



ADD 35c POSTAGE AND HANDLING TAPTAIM rOMDAMV P -°' BOX 5987 ' GRAND CENTRAL 

FOR EACH BOOK, AND MAIL TO: l " rl ™ lu """' STATION NEW YORK, N.Y. 10017 



U.S. ORDERS ONLY 
NO C.O.D.'S 
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152 PAGE HARD 
COVER 11" x 14 
PICTURE BOOK 



THEY'RE ALL HERE! You'll thrill 
as Flash battles Ming the Merci- 
less, the huge Ice-Worm of 
Frigia, Brukka the Giant, the . 
Power-Men of Mongo and more! r 














AMAZING SPACE-AGE ADVENTURES! 

Here are collected the fantastic adventures of science- 
fiction comics' greatest hero— FLASH GORDON as 
written and drawn by master artist Alex Raymond! 
Here's all the excitement of today's Space Age in 
never-to-be-forgotten episodes created over thirty 
years ago! Here are the very same characters and 
eerie situations which formed the basis for Holly- 
wood's famous movie serials starring Buster Crabbe ! 

UNBELIEVABLE WEIRD CREATURES! 

When Flash, Dale Arden and Dr. Zarkov rocketed into 
space for the first time in 1934, ahead lay countless 
perils amid the unbelievable creatures and monsters 
of far distant worlds! Over the years these early strips 
have become true collectors' items with frantic fans 
paying as much as $150 for a book of comic reprints. 
Now, for the first time, these classic adventures have 
been preserved in a quality hard-cover book weighing 
almost four pounds! A large 11" x 14" in size, each page 
represents a complete Sunday strip— altogether 139 
strips in continuous sequence plus the famous "first" 
strip in full color! Printed on top quality, time-defying 
paper this fabulous book is designed to last and will 
give you many hours of enjoyment! Truly, it's the .... 

BUY OF A COLLECTOR'S LIFETIME ! 



ONLY 

$10 95 
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PLUS 85* POSTAGE 
AND HANDLING 



SPECIAL ADDED 

Ad. introductory biography of Alex Raymond 
by noted artist At Williamson, leading expo- 
nent of- the 'Raymond style" today and a 
contributor to Warren Publications! 



MONEY BACK GUARANTEE! 
MAIL TODAY TO: 



CAPTAIN COMPANY 



P.O. BOX 5987, GRAND CENTRAL STATION 
NEW YORK, N.Y. 10017 



U.S. ORDERS ONLY 
NO COD'S 
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Continuity Publishing 
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